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form is no doubt .superb, but tiresome and sterile* to one of such modern and exotic*, taste as myself. Still, 1 accept thankfully, in tin sense of two huudivd years, the compliment paid to Ual/ae.; but I would
add that personally he seems to me, to haves shown greater wings of mind than any artist that ever lived. I am aware that thin last statement will miike many cry "fool" and him "Shakespeare!" Hut I am not putting forward these cntieisuw axiomatirally, but only a» the expressions of an individual taste, mid interesting HO far a» they reveal to the reader flit? different developments and'the progress *>f my mind. It might prove a little tiresome, but it would no doubt "look well,1' In the HOIIJW that .iroin^ to church 4*lookft well/1 if I were to writr? in hen1 ten patten of prnino of our national bard. I must, however* mn.st the temptation to "look well;11 a ronfV.ssitm it interestiu^ in proportion to the amount of truth it ctmtiunrt, and £ will, therefore, ntato frankly I never derived itny profit whats<Hnper» and very little pleasure from tho reading of the great {days. The beauty of the? vernet Yes; he who loved Slielley HO well HH I could not full to hoar the melody of—
** Music to hwir, why hwirtwt thou munif mitily Swaate with sww^tg war not, joy fti'tights In ji»y-p>
Is not Buch rntiHic m thin enough? Of t^otirne but I am a Hensiwlwt in iiteruttire. I may Hi*e perftnrtly
well that this or that book is a work of gmmtH, but if
it doesn't "fetch me/1 it doesn't <u>neern ffii\ and 1llogory whon SoraphUa lies dead in tho rayn of tho firnt nun of tho tunotoonth century.
